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UDGE RUCKER had
decided most poal-
tively that Jim Brock
should not be his
son-in-law, Brock
had decided to the
contrary

Jim had an ad-
vantage, however, In
=0 far that he was
not alone in the
fight. He was mate-

rlally reinforced by Lucy Rucker, the
Judge's daughter, and the object of
the hitter contention, Lucy loved her
father. but she loved Jim more

I'he one great fault the judge found
with Jim was his poverty, and this
fault Tim possessed In the first degree.

This would not have been so bad in
the eves of the judge If Jim had shown
any Inclination to remedy it. But he
didn't. He made money, but he was too
generous and fiee-handed to save (t,
In the eyes of the judge, who was al-
most miserly. this was an unpardon-
able faillng

“Show me that you can sive $5,000
in a year.” he once sald to Jim. “and
1 may then reconsider the question of
you and Luey marrying.™

“1 am =orry,” Jim replied. “hut it
can't ho done

“Why can‘t it?
enough, I'm sure ™

"Yes, I make it, all right, but I
can't keep ft. T have tried, and I just
can't do it

‘Stuff' When [ wag g young man |
was 48 poor as vou, but | stived mon-
ey You can, too, If you try,’

“I0 1 had your disposltion T could;
but unfortunately | am construcied on
a different plan, 1 fust ean't zrvind
every dollar out of people and never

You make money

glve out a cent in return. Anyway, 1
am satlsfled with the result.”

“Bosh! Business Is business, and if
you expect to get on Iin the world you
have got to practice business methods,
When you can save $5,000 in a year
I wlll congent for you to marry my
daughter '

“But we love each other, and, al-
though I may néver be rich, you know
I can glve her a comfortable support.
She shall never want for anything, I
assure you."

““Maybe not, but I don't know about
that. If some needy beggar came along
and put up a pitiful mouth, how do I
know that you wouldn't take the very
clothes off your wife’'s back and give
them away? | am not going to take
any chances.”

The next day Jim and Lucy met and
he told her of the interview with her

| father.

“7 1mew all ahent 11 ahe renlied,
‘and It Is so hard that we must be
unhuppy becanse papa s go set.”

“He

[ would jus! take you and run off with |

you If you would consent to it.’

“No. no Not now. Lets
awhile, and maybe zomething
happen.™

“And If nothing does happen?”’

“Well, we'll gec. If we walt a long
time and nothing happens I couldn't
blame vou if vou dld steal me.™

So they decided and so they waited
Jim concluded to make an effort to
comply with the judge’s demands, but
he soon found that he conldn’'t save
money. Heo remembered that he had
n ogreat incentlve to save, but when
someone cazie to hiimn In need he could
not close his heart to an appeal for
help,

will
will

Lany monev-making golng on he Is sure
cannol keep us apart forever. ' to be on the winning side.”

i
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Two or three months want by and
agaln he and Lucy were togother
alone,

“I guees If Tam to have you at all,”
he gald, “there {s nothing for me to do
but take you up and run off with you.
I've tried to save money, but I can't
do it. If you won't let me steal you
I'll have to glve you up."

“If I was a man and loved a gir] 1
would steal her whether she wanted
me or not.”

“Then I guess I'll just steal you."

“That would be nlce, and I know I
should enjoy it. But I don't belleve
it 1 necessary. I thiok, dear, I know
a way for you to make that hateful
old money."

“You do? How?"

*“And the Lest of it 1s you will make
it oft papa, too.”

Jim's heart sunk and his face
lengthened. “I'm afrald that Is not
auite possible,” he sald. “I know your
fathey pretty well. und when therc s

“Well, you know papan and My,
Grider are hoth intercsted in the Mei-
oy} Uasmiaq ‘Jou) uj queq Sano
they own almost all the stock.”

Yes, | know that

‘But neither of them has quite a

controlling inteyest.”

they've tallen out, and hoth

of them want to get control, =o they're

both alter 100 shares of stock that is

owoed by a man in St. Louis. Which-

ever gets thig stock will hive coutrol.'
“T sce.””

“Papa says he Is golng to St. Louis

tomorrow fo buy It, and that he s
going to have it even If he has to pay !

| three times its worth, which is $50 a

share. Now don't you see yhat
must do?"
“I—1 am not sure that 1 do,”
“Why, goosy, yYou must go to it
Louls tonight and buy that stock Le-
fore papa can get there, and then

you

the little malter of paying for the
stock What If T didn’t happen to
have Just that much money anout
me "

You don't need to have, You can
take an optlon on Lhe stock for two or

‘GRIDER MUST NOT HAVE THAT

STOCK, I TELL YQU!"

when he comes 1 ke him pay $5,000
extra for it Don't vou see? Then
you will have the money he demands,
and—and—vou will get me.’

But there's

“1 see Glorious idea
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EN turned their heads
to glance backward,
and women turned
completely around to
stare at Hetty Colton
in her new creation.

It was a dress
which even on Fifth

Avenue might have|

attracted attention

as an unusually or-
nate costume. In

It 4 donhle sensation,

for Hetty Colton wonld be the Jast

person to he suspected of donning a

dresg such as this product of Paris, i
Hetty, looking neithey to the right

nor left nor yet hehind, was stil]l con-
scious of the adwmiring and envious,
glances that followed her. She smfled
proudly to herself as she mads
wayv down the one maln street ot Lhe
town,

As she retraced her steps to her
home, she faced a new and still more
admiring audience, She smiled patron-
jzingly at the other girls as she
passed, but her moment of trlumpn
arrived when Howard Walden came
to a stop before her,

“1 was wondering who the stranger
was," he said effusively. “There's a
show at tho theater tonight, and I
thought you must be the leading lady.
I'm glad that I met you because | was
coming over this afternoon to ask you
to give me the pleasure of your com-
puny to the performance. 1 hope
you have not promised anyone else?”

““No.” Hetty pauged to ponder, “I
don't think that I have made any
promlse,” she sald slowly. “Jimmy
Belton was speaking of golng, but he
didn’t say anything definlte, so if you
want—"

“1 do want,” interrupted Walden
eagerly, thinking of the sensation he
would malke as he followed Hetty
down the center alsle just ag the
lights went on, and the band started
up. “I'll call about quarter to eight'

Hetty continued toward her home
in a shiver of delight. She was iIn-
toxlcated with a sense of triumph,
and when she reached the gloomy
stone house that seemed more llke a
prison than a home, ehe porformed a
decorous dance of tritmph before the
huge plate glass mirror, which In an
earller day had been the pride of ail
Vallsvllle.

Walden was ahead of hls appoint-
ment and came armed with flowers,
With trembling hands Hetty put them
in place and paused to survey herself
in the glass

Vallsviile

Wi s

her !

The Parisian Dress

She saw a thin, eager little face,
now softly flushed with excitement;
large wistful eyes; a thin, sensitive
mouth, now parted in a smile. It was
not an unattractive face at any time,
but just now the girl was radlant, for
she wore agaln the dress of the aft-
ernoon.

He had a livery coach instead of his
own horge and buggy. and as they
were whisked off to the theater Hetty
felt that her cup of happiness was
full to oveyflowingz. Kven in her wild
est antleipations she had not dared
dream of the hack that was culled into
service only for weddings -and funer-
ale.

close.

She, plain Hetty Colton, had been
at the theater with the best-looking
man ia Vallsville, and Rena had been
there to sce. There might be other
evenings, but never agaln one just
like this which was ending now.

It was the local custom to invite
one's escort Lo stop for a glass of clder
and o bit of cake after an evening at
the theater. There were no good res-
taurants in Vailsville  Walden dis-
misged the hack and followed Hetty
into the house, as a mattey of courge,
aud they proceeded to the dining room
where Hetty had prepared the light
refreshment before she left.

“I WAS WONDERING WHO THE STRANGER WAS,"”
EFFUSIVELY.
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HE SAID

Whalden had taken seats well down
1!1 front, and Hetty knew that Rena
Tlesington, whom she hated above all
other girls and who was usually
Walden's companion at the theater,
was sitting well back with her broth-
er for escort.

She had desplsed Hena as only a
plain girl can hate a good-looking one
and Rena, with her sharp tongue and
acld speeches, had glven ample cause
for the hatred.

Hetty gighed when at last villiany
had been frustrated and right ralsed
to the pinnacle of happiness. 3Jhe
had wished that the evenlug might go

on forever, and how It hao come Lo a

—

Walden did not seem hungry. He
was content to sit back in his chair
and watch Hetty nibble at her bit of
cake, while she, feeling the tenscness
of the moment, soon lald the cake up-
on her plate and rose from the table.

As she pnssed him Walden caught
her hand.

““Hetty, there is something I want
to say to you,” he crled husklly. *I
want you to marry me, dear. WIll
you?u

The room seemed to whirl hefore
Hetty's eyes. The moment she had
maneuvered for had come, had come

| to crown this great night and vet—

'She drew her hand from hils gras<p and

sank into a chaly

“l can't she sald with a little
shudder. “I can’t. [ can’t.”

“But you muat—and will,” he said
masterfully. *‘[ shall not cease 1o ask |

until you do =sayv yes
“Don’'t,” woaned Hetly,
understana
“T only understand that [ leve you
he erled; but the girl shook her head,

“You can't

You ecan’l understand,”  she
moanzd, “You can’t understand what
it means 1o a girl to be homely |

never was zood looking and aunt Em-
my made it worse by wmaking all my
dresses. Kver siice wolkcr dicd when
I was a little girl, aunt Emmy has
looked after me, and she doesa’t be-
leve in letting girls grow valn. There
was no fear of that in the dresses she
made for me

“Last summer Bessie Rayburn came
tack ¢o vielt her folks She is a fore-
woman in one of the big shops In New
York and—we had a talk.

“She told me that I must make the
most of my figure since I had no face
—not just that, but you know what I
mean. She showed me how to dress
my hair and all that, and last month,
when I became of age and the money
mother left me was my very own, I
sent word to Bessie, and she got me
this gown,

“It’s what they call a model dress.
They buy one in Paris to give the de-
slgners ldeas, and then they sell it
cheap when It gets dirty. Bessle sent
it to the cleaner and then to me, It's
the first dress I ever had in all my
life that looked well and—and—1I1
thought that perbaps you might no-
tice me. All the girlg are crazy to
have you notlce them, and sometimes
you didn’'t even take your hat off to
me.

“I wanted to make you notlce me
and T put the dress on and went up
the etreet, because I knew that you
would be coming from the bank about
that time.”

“And now it's all right. I have more
than notlced you I love you,” crled
Wealden.

“You love the dress,” explained
Hetty glmply. “I'm glad {t's just the
dress you love because—bacause—
Jimmie liked me before I had the dress
and—you gee—but I wanted to hurt
Rena—you seeo."”

“1 gee,” agreed Walden kindly, “I
am glad that you have found your
happiness, Hetty, even though I am
not to share it. I guess that dress
waa a profitabla Investment after all.”

And Hetty nodded assent

Janitor philogopher over his Lrooms
“You think so, Johu?" spole up the

3 '\“‘-,f' o S oo
e o ot
Ultra-Fashionable. low 3 1-3 cents a day—and your dime Not Worrying Now.
HATEVER became of that is all gone, sir.’ Long—"I!y the way, old man, you
L laln family called the ; - are looking i hundred per cent better | fat policeman.
D Bill Again, than you did this time last year. Are

Dewberrys who used to live
in the little house at the end of the
lane?" queried the man who had just
returped to the village after a five
Yyears' absence.

'Oh, they struck oll, stranger,"” re-
plied the old postmasier, ““They own
a blg mansion on the hill, three auto-
moblles and thelr daughter is en-
gaged to a real duke.”

“Strange! Aud do they stlll have
‘Dewberry’ on the gate as they dld
when they lived in the !ttle house in
the lane?"

“*Oh, no,
Barry now,
plafn,”

Did the Best He Could.

" “Please, sir,”” sald the beggar,
would you give a poor old men n
few pennfes?”

“'See here,” rejoined the person ac-
costed, “didn’t I glve you a dime
three dayvs ago?"

"1 believe you did, sir,” veplied the
beggar, “but, do the best [ can, | find

At Impossible to keep my expenses be-

They call themselves Du-
Dewberry sounds too

“What did the crowd bellow out
then?" asked the old man who was
glightly deaf.

“Three cheers for Taft!" responded
his city nephew,

“By gum, I thought they gald,
‘Three chalrs for Taft.' 1 know Bill
{s pretty big, but I didn’t think he'd
quite require three."

Innocence.

Mrs. Van Gilt — <My husband is
feeling the effect of the financlal situ-
ation. He took a tumble In Wall
street the other day.”

Mre, Green—"Indeed! Banana peel
or elevator accldent?”

The Girls’ College Team.

Eva — “But it Helen {s such an
enemy of Edna, 1 can't see why she
wishes to play on the mame foothnll
team with her”

Katharine — “Oh, she knows she

will have g chance to pull her hair
during the scrimmage.”

you feeling zoo0d?"

Short—""You bet I am, A year ago
I was worrying about my debts."

Long—"All pald now, eh?"

Short — ““No; but they have in-
creaged untll there is no use In trylng
to pay, so I've cut out the worry.”

Rapid.
Gunner—"0ld Bonds advertiged for
a ‘swift typist.' A pretty blonde apn-
plied.”
Guyer—"“And was gho swifL?"
Gunner—"You bet! She eloped
with Bouds' son within two weoeks."

5 Bombarded.

Ye Poet—"'Nothing can stop time,"

Ye Troubadour—*1 don't know. 1
rtopped three alarms elocks when 1
sung under my lady's window the
other night.”

What, Indeed ?

“It was a koind Providence

that
gave us th' weather,"” mused

the

0l do, Bedad, widout (L' weather
whut would all the old cross-grained
fogles that Joaf around cigar shops
awn grocery storés ‘hov to klck
about?"”

Sympathy,

It wis in the art museum.

“Yes, Mandy,” #gald Mr. Hardapple,
as he referred to his catalogue, “‘this
be o stature of Venus. You see, she
hasn't any arms.” -

“Poor thing!' sighed Mrs. Hard-
apple. “I was Just wondering. "

“Wondering what, my dear?"

“Why, how In the world she ever
carried her shopploug bag.'

Vast Difference.

“Money,” sald the cynic, “ig the
real trouble {n life.”

“It never impressed me as belng
anything ke trouble,” sighed the
nian who was broke,

“And why not, sir?”

"“Well, it Ig very easy to borrow
trouble, but did you ever try (o bor-
row money?"

three days and pay for it after you
have solqg it

“Where did you learn all thls?™

"I heard papa say s50."

Yoffice of the man who had owned

“Of course. Don't you know 1 love
you?"

Jim Brock took the first trafn for
St. Louls and, the next morning, lo-
cated hig man, and, in a disinterested
way, began to negotlate for an option
on the bank shares.

“I think,"” Jim sald, “If you will let
the etock go at par I can find you a
purchaser within a day or two. I will
try, at least."”

“All right,” the man replied. “You
can have It.” 3l

A contract was drawn and slgned
and then Jim went down to the sta-
tlon to meet the morning traln from
his home town. As he expected, when
it came in Judge Rucker stepped off.
Then Grider, too, followed.
~ Jim approached the judze and ad-
dressed him, but the latter merely
nodded his head and hurried to a walt-
ing hack., Grider hurried to another
and then there was a mad race for the

those hundred shares of stock.

Jim emliled, and, taking anolher
hack, followed more leisurely. At the
office door he met the judge, who was
rushing out in a state of mild exeite-
ment.

“You geem 1o be In a great hurry
this morning, judge,”” he remarked,
qpletly

“DIid 'vou buy those shares?"” the
judge asked eagerly

“Why, ves; I bought them.
of 1t2"

“What will yon take?

“0, 1 hardly know.
you glve?"

“T'11 glve you $500 premium.’

“Couldn’t do that, judge

What

Quick!”
What would

but I just happen to need them. You
can't gell them at par on the market
“Is that so?’

“It 8. Can I have them?"

“Not just vet I understand Grider
Is down here, and 1 wish to see him

first,  Perhaps he wmay want to buy
them '
At this the judge became frantic,

and pulling Jim Into a 2lde room, de-
manded to know what he would take
for the shures

“Well,” JIm replied, slowly, “you
can have the stock on these terms:
You piy me £5,000 premiom and then
fulfill an agreement you made with me
some tlme ago, or you can walt here
till I go and sell Grider those shares,
then you cuan gee $1L0.000, for | know
he'll give that much

Jim started out, but the judge grab-
bed himw and pulled hin back.

“Girider must not have that stock,

I tell you. It wonld yuln me. I want
it.’

“Well, vou know my terms. Five
thousand and your daughter”

The judge eved Jim closely for a

full minute, then drew his checkbook
from his pocket and made out a check
for &5 000,

“Hera's the money ' he said. “Give
me the stock '™

“And T am to have Luey?” Jim
queationed.
“Yes. Glve me the stoel."”

“All rlght. Here It 15"

Ag they were going up on the train
that afternoon the judge =aid

‘How didq you happen to buy that
stock 7'

Y0, I just took a notlon that way,”
Jhm yeplied.

“Hump!" the judge grunted. Then

“And you betray him for my sake?”

““That’s more than they're worth,

he added something about treachery.

AWEKINS laoke(] mis-
erably acroas the
felds to where the
lHghts of the Cordon
house shone hright-
Iy yellow agalnst
gloom of the autum-
nal night

That brightest
light was from the
dining room. His

mouth watered ag he recalled the sup-
pers he had enjoyed there heforg he
and Hilda had quarreled It alinost
seemed to him that he could see into
the cozy dining room with its well-
spread table; that he could smell the
pleasant odor of hot bread and crisp,
home-cured ham.

Then he looked at his own bare tab-
ble and at the floor on which were the
remalins of the supper that had been
spread for him and which had been

tH
|

ho came in from the fields.

There was a note from his mother
explalning that she had gone into
town with a neighbor and wonld not
be back untl] the following afternoon.

Dabney Hawkins was one of the
few Western farmers who could not
coolk.

For a time he watched the vellow
lights across the flelds, and then he
put on his bat with sudden determinn-
tion and went out, carefully closing
the door behind him. His hunger had
conquered his pride. He would zo
and confess his plight to Hilda and
ask her pardon.

In his heart he was glad of an ex-
cuse. Ior slx weeks he had been try-
ing to bring his courage to the point
of an apology.

They were ncet engaged, and It was
scarcely his right to complain if Bill
Sexton came out from town to visit.
He did not blame Hilda—now—for
being angry when he mwade a fuss. e
would go and tell her that he was
gorry, also thal he was hungry.

There was a well-worn path be-
tween the great flelds, and as he
gtrode along he mentally rehearsed a
number of graceful speeches of apol-
ogy. But the words were forgotten
when out of the gloom there appeared
a figure in white, and In the fgint
light he could make out Hilda's face.

Hilda was the first to speak. “Good
evening,’” she sald confugedly. “Were
yvou comin' to us? I was just comin’
to your ma."”

“Ma ain't to home,” he explained.
“I was coming to see your ma. My mn
went to town and the dog eat my

A Diferent Meaning.

“What Is your name, niy poor
wan?'* asked the benevolent house-
wlife, us she brought out a saucer of
stewed prunes,

“Sandy Plkes, I* ¥. V.,” replied the
tattered wayfarer, dolfing lis brim-
less hat.

“Gracious, and does the F. F. V,
stand for ‘frst family of Virginia'?"

“No, mum, it stands for ‘fast
freight veteran,”
Nothing New.

Mr, Hardapple (reading) — "By
heck, Mandy, it says hero that ino Rus-
sia they actually shoe the geese.'*

Mrs. Hardapple—''That’s nothing,
Hiram. Don't we ghoo the hens?"’

Taking No Chances.
Caller—''I hope you don’t let your
boss see you shooting craps, my lad?™
Office Boy—''You bet I don't, mie-
tor. Da last time he saw me he got in

de game and won me week's salary. ™

A Few of the Best.
“Speaking of horses,” sald the Eng-
lish tourist, “what particular breed

upset and gcattered by the dog hefore

Hilda’s Cooking

supper and I can't cook none. I
thought perhaps your ma'd give me
some."'"

“My ma ain't home, elther,” ex-
plained Hilda, “and there ain’t any

supper. I was comin’ to ask some."”
“You haven't any supper?” he
gasped.

“The water tank fell onto the pan-
try and kitchen,” she explained. “We
aln’t even got a stove."”

“I got a stove, but I can’'t cook. Sup-
pose you come and cook,” he sug-
gested.

Hilda nodded and he retraced his
steps, suiting his pace to hers, though
the parrow path did not permit them
to walk beside each other.

Dabney led the way into the kitch-
en, and Hilda quickly set about get-

ple,’” sald Hllda tartly
some more coffee, too?"
“I want you most,"” said Dabne
Hilda frowned. “You can have
more coffee If you want it,” she said
significantly
“I'l] take some—if that's all | can

“Do you want

have,” he agreed, as he passed his
cup. “I was thinkin’ how nlce it
would be to have vou at the heaq of

the table all the thwe. Ma wants to
go Tast to llve with Nell Nell wanis
her bad, but ma won't leave me alone
because she knows | ean't cook.’
“You can hicea girl if a cook’s all

vou want,” suggested Hilda with a
toss of Ler head

“There's only one girl [ want and
that's yon,"” he answered. ] wasn't

wanting you fust to cook.”

HE DECIDED TO GO AND TELL HER HE WAS SORRY.

ting supper, Under her directions
Dabney straightened the table, get-
ting out a fresh tablecloth and set-
ting forth the plates and furnishings.

Meanwhlle she was busy at the
stove, and presently the fragrant odor
of coffee filled the room. Soon this
was augmented by other odors as ap-
petizing, and when the biscult were
done and taken from the pan, Hilda
slipped into a place at the hoad of the
table and they ate as only two young
people with hearty appetites can eat.

“Seems kind o' nlce to be sittin’
here, just we two," suggested Dabney,
as he passed his plate for a second
helping of ham and eggs. *“I think
I'd llke to have you here all the

light shawl ghe had thrown about her
head.

“I'll1 be over to get breakfast,” she
promised. *I suppuse your ma ‘n’
mine'll be back by noou ™

“1‘)l take you home,"” he cried as
he canght up his hat.

For a moment Hilda looked aboul
her, The supper had been a pleasant
one. She, too, had felit as Dabney di/l
about the companlonship. She raised
her eyes to his.

“Dabuey,” she sald, softly.
Sexton, he's goin' to marry
That's why he comes.”

“Then I'm golng to marry you,” lhe

“Bil
Lautle.

time."” declured as he caught and kissed bher,
“Aln't got no ea'l for fealous peo-!and ehe did not sav him nay

do you consider the best of this coun- Souvenirs.

uryd Gunoer—"“Where have you been,
“Oh, we have £0 many to choose|pld man?"

from it would be difficult to name the Guyer — “Just buck from Pitts-

best,” replled the American. “Among | pyrg. "

otherg, we have tho saw horse, the
clothes horse and the political dark
horse,"

Cruel,

Gunner—'So the celebratea poet
married Miss Penner, the short-story
writer?"”

Guyer—"Yes, and gome of their
wedding pregents were cruel insinua-
tlons."

Gunner—"What did they recelve?'

“Guyer — “Slxteen waste baskets
embollished with ribbons.”

Thought It a Proposal.
The pretty girl was goliclting for a
charitable publication. 4
“I have come,” ghe exclaimed sud-
denly, “to take your name.” And the
young man remembered It was leap
vear and jumped two feet.

“To take my name, miss?’* he stani-

Guonner—“Indecd! Did you take in
the town?"

Guyer—"0h, no, just part of it.
Swallowed several guaris of smoke, a4
peck of soot and o bushel of cindoy="

Mean Comparison.

“Confound theso railroad time to-
bles,” snapped Mr. Stubb as the long
folder refused to remain closed long
enough for him to place It in ais
pocket. “They rewlod me of 4 wowm-
an.'”

“The idea!" replled his wife in sur-
prige. “What {8 the comparison?’”

“WHhy, they are hard to understand
and you can't get them to shut up.”

Somaowhat Different.

Cuttem (the tailor)—*1 have call-
ed to see why you haven't pald any
attention to my repeated duns.”

Slopay —— “Sllence ls golden, you
know."

mered. “Oh, er—that s, this is so
sudden.” -

Cuttem — “'Well, in
geems more ke brass.”

this case it

When ghe had done, she took up the |
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